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THE GUILD OF LITERATURE AND ART. 





This institution, it must be remembered, 
isa new arm of the theatrical profession, 
being supported, as it is, by Mr, Charles 
Dickens and his theatrical corps of “clever 
amateurs.” It is now some months 
since this society first broke its shell 
and made its welcome appearance among 
us as a living thing; since which time 
the admirable performances of Sir Edward 
Bulwer Lytton’s comedy of Not so Bad as 
we Seem; or, Many Sides to a Question, 
(gratuitously written for the benefit of the 
Guild) cannot have failed making the ac- 
quaintance of any one who watches the pro- 
gress of worldly things. 

The institution, for the class it applies to, 
with orie exception, * surpasses, by far, any 
hitherto formed ; consequent, from the most 
desirable ends which it offers to those of 
our literati, when they have sunk into the 
‘sear and yellow leaf.” Those gentlemen 
who are engaged in the business of the 
“Guild” work steadily and surely; and 
their endeavours are indeed most praise- 
worthy. It is really gratifying to see such 
gentlemen of talent as Sir E. B. Lytton, 
Bart., Charles Dickens, Mark Lemon, and 
Peter Cunningham, Esquires, &c. devoting 
that time, which to them is wealth, in the 
establishment of this “ Guild,” which, if 
peradventure it should succeed, is likely to 
prove of so much intrinsic worth to unite 
our literati, in extenso, and provide them 
with a means hereafter that may save them 
from becoming the daily hacks of writing 


for a subsistence. 
*The Charterhouse. 





At the “ banquet” given in “ honour” 
of the “Guild” at the Manchester Athe- 
neum, on Tuesday, August 31, at which 
the Mayor of the town presided, Sir E. B. 
Lytton delivered himself of an eloquent 
and artistic address, exemplary of his own 
good and generous heart, in the course of 
which he gave his hearers a clever explana- 
tion of how the “ Guild of Literature and 
Art” was proposed and instituted, in the 
following terms :— 

“Tt is not quite two years ago since a 
few gentlemen eminent in art and letters 
met at my country house for the purpose 
of a dramatic entertainment. You may 
have seen these gentlemen perform, and 
you can well conceive the delight that that 
acting would give to rural audience, One 
day when we were conversing together, it 
occurred to us to have some play performed 
in the provinces for some benevolent object. 
One said, ‘ But why not for the sake of some 
distressed men of letters?’ and another 
said, ‘And why not for some permanent 
benefit to literature itself?’ And thus, in 
the course of that general conversation, the 
outline of our present scheme became 
visible. Now as I have no taste nor talent 
for acting, it was settled that my contribu- 
tion should be a play. When the play was 
written, I then ventured, with the concur- 
rence and co-operation of my colleagues, 
to draw up an outline of the general design 
and constitution of the Guild—in short to 
embody our common notions. Now we 
were all agreed, first, upon this as a prin- 
ciple, that we would endeavour to defend 
this institution as much as possible from the 
mere character of a charity. It isin vain 
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to boast of the dignity of letters unless we 
can calculate that which is the foundation of 
all dignity—I mean, independence, unless 
we can establish a kind of right to whatever 
aid or relief our funds may enable us to 
bestow.” 

The object for which the ‘‘ Guild” was 
instituted wil] thug at @ glance be seen, as 
also the genuine motives which prompted 
so important and so worthy an undertaking. 
Sir E. B. Lytton, in adverting to the suc- 
cess and use of their object, then said : — 

“Do not forget that this is the first time 
in any country in which authors have come 
forward manfully to provide for themselves 
in the time of infirmity and old age, without 
cringing to a minister for a pension, or 
lowering the respect which is due to their 
talents, by a painful exhibition of their 
distress, It is a reproach to our age and 
country, when some Belisarius of letters 
stands in the street showing the wounds he 
has received in the wars with the Goths and 
Vandals, and begging for pence after having 
seryed an empire.” (Applause.) 

It is impossible not to admire such trite 
sentences, so expertly expressed, as the 
foregoing. After some further remarks, 
and drawing a humorous simile of “Alad- 
din and the Wonderful Lamp,” (a tale 
remembered, perhaps, by most readers) 
Sir E, B. Lytton proposed the health of 
the Mayor of Manchester, and resumed his 
seat amid much deserved applause. Mr. 
Charles Dickens was also a prominent 
speaker, but space forbids examples, 

The advantages which the “ Guild” of- 


fers to the professors of literature is of 


great value. The many hardships encoun- 
tered and endured by the young amateur 
author in mounting the ladder of fortune, 
endeavouring to reach the land of fame, is 
notorious; for when he has mounted one 
rail, and even when he has mounted the 
whole, he must write diligently, and hard, 
to obtain emolument sufficient to make a 
respectable appearance in society until the 
smile of Fortune (fickle goddess!) shall 
more bounteously reward him for the de- 
velopement of his genius! Another feature 


of this “Guild” is, the author who has 
spent three parts of his life in the amuse- 
ment and instruction of the public, (perhaps 


one small particle of a plumb) could truly 
lay down his pen with the comfortable 
assurance that he need no longer be a daily 
hack. Thus may he be enabled to write 
that which would tend greatly to immoay- 
talize him and his name (if his other can- 
tributions to literature were not sufficient) 
+—his own life and adventures in this world 
and *‘sea of troubles.” Too often is the 
necessity of this want very sadly felt by us, 
upon reference to the past histories of some 
of our great men, whose constant employ- 
ment in the public service cut short all en- 
deavours or attempts to write of themselves 
besides, if every man (of genius) gave the 
materials necessary for his biogropher— 
who should compile his life, it would leave 
no room for the many impositions and mis- 
representations so often practised upon the 
credulity of the public. It would also do 
away with all the unprofitable researches, 
and give place to better representations— 
those of truth and facts. 

B. W. W. 


METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 


HA YMARKET. 


Holecroft’s comedy of The Road to Ruin 
was performed on last Thursday evening, 
for the first appearance on the London stage 
of Miss Rosa Bennett, a younger sister of 
Mrs. Barrow (Miss Julia Bennett), Miss 
Rosa Bennett bears a striking resemblance 
to her sister Julia in person and features, 
The character of Sophia is one peculiarly 
suitable to her age and appearance, and her 
personation of it was marked by the natural 
gaiety and naivete of a petted girl who has 
been brought up in the country, and having 
been taught by her grandmother that love 
and marriage were things that should never 
enter her head, they are, consequently, never 
out of it. In all she does there is a degree of 
ease and freedom which only wants experi- 
ence to perfect intb excellence. Mr. Leigh 
Murray’s Young Dornton was a judicious 
performance ; Mrs Selby played the Widow 
Warren, and Mr. Stuart Old Dornton two 
of the best supported characters in the com- 
edy. A warm call was made at the end of 
the comedy for Miss Bennett, who was led 
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congratulations of a crowded and fashionable 
audience. 
PRINCES S'S. 


On Wednesday evening, a new melo- 
dramatic piece in two acts, written by Mr. 
Bayle Bernard, entitled Mont St.Michel ; or 
The Fairy of the Sands, was produced at 
this theatre. The author has taken for the 
groundwork of his plot one of the popular 
superstitions of the peasantry on that part 
of the coast of Normandy, near to the cele- 
brated Mont St. Michel, a precipitous rock, 
surmounted by an old fortress and prison in 
the bay of St. Michel, to which persons can 
walk from the main land across the sands at 
low water. A benevolent fairy is said to 
haunt these sands for the purpose of res- 
cuing people who have lost their way in the 
thick mists that frequently overspread them. 
The story is rife with that species of melo- 
dramatic interest which depends entirely 
upon startling incidents and strong situations 
Mr. Harley made his first appearance this 
season in the character of the Maire of the 
Commune, who mingles love for Thibaut’s 
sweetheart with a pompous display of official 
dignity. This popular actor received a 
most gratifying reception, as did Mr. Wright 
whose first appearance it was on these boards 
under the present management. Although 
his part was not a very strong one, he went 
on tolerably well, the audience laughing, as 
usual, at his drolleries. We should not omit 
specialising the very superior music, par- 
ticularly a spirited and effective chorus of 
soldiers while carousing, which has been 
composed for the piece by Mr, R. Stopel, 
the musical director. After the drama the 
farce of The Spitalfields Weaver was per- 
formed, with Mr. Wright and Mr. Walter 
Lacy in the two principal characters. The 
theatre was crowded in evevy part. 


SADLER'S WELLS, 


The revival of 4 Woman never Vext has 
been attended with success. This comedy 
is not sufficiently smart to become very 
popular in these days. Mrs, Ternan plays 
the heroine in that accomplished style which 
governs everything she enacts. Messrs. 
Bennett, Marston, Robinson, and Barrett 
are all good in their respective parts. The 
comedy is capitally put upon the stage. 


Mr. F. Robinson, has been remarkably 
well received. Ladies at Home is rather a 
weak farce, in which Miss Travers plays 
tolerably well, and Mrs. H. Marston has 
nothing to do and little to say. 


GRECIAN SALOON. 

The summer season having now ap- 
proached its termination, great and addi- 
tional attractions have been provided in the 
theatre, which has been fitted up in the 
most elegant manner. In addition to the 
old distinguished favourites, the Misses 
Coveney have been engaged, and have ap- 
peared with much eclat, Wilks’s truly 
ludicrous farce of The Miller of Whetstone 
has been produced and greeted with shouts 
of laughter. In this agreeable farce Miss 
Coveney appears to great advantage, and 
Mr. Charles Rice, one of the most rising 
comedians we have, really rivals the original 
distinguished representative of the confused 
and puzzled Miller. The other parts were 
also extremely well sustained. Great no- 
velties are said to be in preparation for the 
winter campaign, under the immediate di- 
rection of the lessee, Mr. Conquest, who 
has already by his ability and zeal greatly 
increased the attraction and fame of this 
popular place of amusement. 


BRITANNIA SALOON, 

We rejoice to see the return of Mrs, S. 
Lane to the boards of this theatre. The 
absence of the fair manageress had long 
been felt by her numerous admirers, as was 
plainly shewn by the unanimous expressions 
of delight attendant on her re-appearance. 
Her assumption of Jacky Flin, in the drama 
of the Flirt, is well known as a performance 
of great merit. It is, therefore, only nece- 
ssary to say that the piece in question will 
be presented during the week; that Mrs. 
Lane continues to retain her original cha- 
racter, and will be found as fresh as ever— 
still possessing those charming qualifica- 
tions which have rendered her so established 
a favourite down east. Several additions 
have been made to the already talented 
company engaged here, and we perceive 
that arrangements have been made with 
Mr. Ira Aldridge (the African Roscius) for 
a series of representations. 


QUEEN'S. 





John Dobbs, through the excellent acting of 


Mr. George Wild, who appears to have 
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established himself here as an unbounded 
favourite, has appeared in a new piece of 
creat talent, written by clever Mr. Stanfield 
James, and ‘* mounted” with the usual skill 
and liberality of the clever lessee. Miss 
Fanny Williams is also an important addi- 
tion to the company, and displays talent of 
no mean description, and looks charmingly. 
We are pleased to add that the house has 
been crowded nightly. 


CASINO DE VENISE. 


This magnificent Salle de Danse continues 
(as it richly merits) to be most liberally pa- 
tronized. The Ball Room every night is 
crowded by the lovers of Za Danse while 
the picture galleries, divan, and various 
refreshment rooms are equally thronged. 
The whole building now present a very bril- 
liant aspect. The new chandeliers that, 
since the opening night, have been added, 
in connexion with the numerous valuable 
and enormous mirrors, and the beauty of the 
decorations, lend an air of enchantment to 
the scene that renders it almost one of 
‘ Fairy Land,’ while the excellence of Mr. 
William Packer's orchestra, its perfect into- 
nation and precision in the performance of 
the choicest and best selection of dance 
music we ever listened to, add considerably 
to the illusion ; and too much praise cannot 
be awarded its talented chef not only for 
the judgment displayed in the selection and 
arrangement of the music, but also for the 
manner in which he has drilled his band 
and the perfection to which he has brought 
it. A more charming place of recreation, 
or a better conducted establishment cannot 
exist, and we do with confidence recommend 
the lovers of the Terpsichoreaa art, or those 
who would kill an idle hour agreeably, to 
visit without delay the Casino de Venice, 
High Holborn. In concluding our remarks 
we ought not to omit the mention of Mr. 
Gourie the master of the ceremonies, whose 
politeness in that capacity entitles him to 
our consideration and who appears to be 
universally respected. 





CORRESPONDENCE, 
A. Seymour, ABERDEEN, is thanked for his 
kind, and we may say affectionate letter, 


J. B.A.—You can get the book at any of the 
booksellers in Paternoster Row. 


ANOTHER Fair PLAY.—We have some diffi- 
culty to understand his meaning, and would 
advise him to go to school again and learn to 
spell. Whenever we find any persons vulgar 
in their performance on the stage, we shall 
always tell them of it, let their talent be 
what it may. 


A. & J. B.—We rank Mr. Buchanan, as an 
actor, third-rate; much below Mr. Anderson. 
If you want to study acting, buy ** Tyrrell’s 
Elocutionist,’”’ at Vicker’s, Hollywell Street, 
or take lessons of Mr. Hoskins, or apply at 
the Soho Theatre. The other questions are 
absurd. 





B. A. S,S.—We recommend you to apply to 
Mr. Packer, the conductor of the music at 
the Casino, Holborn, any evening before eight 
o’clock, 

Miss Nevitte.—The Cabinet Club printed the 
name with the (e) at the end, which should 
have been omitted. We intended in the 
notice to speak of the Portia as Miss Clara 
Nevill, but it slipped our memory. 
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WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 6th, 1852. 


SUDDEN DEATH. 
Diep suddenly, on Saturday last, at half- 
past 6 o’clock in the evening, Old Drury, 
well-known in the vicinity of Covent Gar- 
den. The old gentleman has been in a 
very declining state of health ever since 
the celebrated physician, Doctor Macready, 
left practice. Doctor Alfred Bunn attended 
him for three years, but without doing him 
any essential benefit. A clever physician 
of the French was called in, M. Jullien, 
who attended him occasionally, and he 
certainly invigorated his spirits for a short 
period, but he soon relapsed into the same 
declining condition. A quack practitioner 
from the United States, without a diploma, 
was allowed to attend him, a Doctor Smith, 
and after a week’s nostrums gave him up 
as incurable. Last week he was attended 
by a young and inexperienced doctor of the 
name of Bolton, whose father stood in good 
repute amongst the aristocracy in Pall Mall 
afew years ago. On Saturday this gen- 





tleman called in several well-known phy- 
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sicians about twelve o'clock, who held a 

consultation in Russell Street—amongst the 

faculty present was Doctors Guy, F. Cooper, 

Johnstone, and a host of practitioners from 

the country, who all declared it was an im- 

possibility to restore the health of Mr. 

Drury. The deceased had the friendship 

of the late David Garrick, Kemble, Kean, 
Mrs. Siddons, and many others, amongst 
which was an eccentric and clever doctor in 
his day, old Joe Munden ; also a most gen- 
tlemanly young man, and a great rover, 
who was a many years sowing his wild oats, 
of the name of Bob Elliston. In fact, his 
acquaintance was very numerous, and con- 
sisted of persons of great ability and talent. 
His effects are willed over to a gentleman 
of the name of Smith, who has considerable 
property in Marylebone, who will take 
possession of the property in Russell Street 
on the 27th of December, and who has 
promised to open his doors to the public on 
that evening with a grand entertainment. 


* Rover, in the comedy of Wild Oats, was a great part 
of Elliston’s. 





THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN 
AMATEUR. 

Fourth Epoch.—“ My Night,”’—Gigantic efforts 
of the Band— My reception—Mysterious dis- 
appearance ef Young Alcohol—Kate Courtall. 

Tue night of performance at length arrived. 

I wes in the theatre one hour and forty- 

five minutes prior to the rising of the cur- 

tain. My heart vibrated at a terrible rate, 

and it was with the greatest difficulty I 

could screw my courage to the sticking 

point. I had disposed of all my tickets, 
planted friends in all parts of the establish- 
ment, and arranged that I was to have two 
rounds of clapping the moment I appeared 
at the F. L. wing. Tomkins suggested 
that I should be called forward before it 

commenced, and the fellow was such a 

desperate wag, that I much feared he would 

put his purpose into execution. Master 

Waller, Lydia’s lover of high birth, the 

very beau ideal of a gentleman, arrived at 

a quarter before seven in a position not 

sufficiently steady to be termed sober, and 

scarcely elevated enough to deserve a less 
gentle appellation. Mr. Brougham had 


Trueworth; and Sir William Fondlove was 
to be done by a gentleman, his first appear- 
ance on any stage. 

The overture was commenced by the 
band. Forgive me, Orpheus, Euterpe, and 
dear Mr. Costa, for appropriating such a 
term to the inefficient half-dozen knights of 
the wind and stringed in front of the cur- 
tain. After the overture, the stage of 
course not being ready, they obliged with 
Jullien’s ‘ Royal Irish,” the audience evinc- 
ing impatience by a slight application of 
the bootheel to the floor of the establish- 
ment during the performance of ‘ Norah 
Criena,” and in the highly popular finale of 
“Paddy will you now,” that admired 
sound had the advantage of a graceful 
whistle accompaniment. A pause followed 
the termination of the ‘Royal Paddies,” 
and the Pitties getting particularly noisy 
and remarkably expressive, the ‘ Drum 
Polka” was resorted to as a stop-gag. 
What the fourth instrumental display con- 
sisted of I really cannot say, as from 
twenty-two minutes past seven till eighteen 
minutes to eight, there Was a neck-and-neck 
match between harmony and discord, which 
ultimately terminated in the defeat of har- 
mony by about fourteen sticks and an in- 
credible number of the “Iron Duke’s” 
tips. * 

Pthe curtain rose, and Brougham, Young 
Alcohol, and myself were seated at a ‘‘ pem- 
broke,” minus one flap, and, en passant, I 
may observe that my chair was deficient 
one fourth of its fair proportion of under- 
standing. Two glasses and a wine bottle 
half filled with toast-and-water were in 
front of us; and Alcohol commenced the 
business of the evening amid cries of 
“* Brayvo, Wildrake,” ‘*‘ How are you Hup- 
start?” &c. “ Chuck it out plucky,” &c. 

Never shall I forget my first lines, and 
how I trembled when I gave the following,— 


“ Charming, does he say, 
Yes, Neighbour Constance is a charming girl 
To those who do not know her. If she plies me 
As hard as was her wont in the country, 
I should not wonder though, this very day, 
I seek the home, I quitted for a month.” 


Neighbour Constance certainly did not 


look particularly charming when she ap- 
peared R. H. in a satin dress profusely 





consented to play, and was dressed for 
Chapters 1, 2, & 3 appeared in Nos, 660, 662, & 665. 








spangled, and a more than plentiful exhibi- 
tion of the neck and shoulders; but, with 
the exception of some slight slaughtering 
























































































































326 


THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 








of Her Majesty’s national tongue, ‘She got 
through the part with tolerable eclat, and 
was honoured, in company with Mr. Horatio 
Hupstart, by aicall in'front of the historical 
drop at the end of the second act. 

Thus far all had succeeded favourably. 
Master Waller’s pathetic scene with Lydia 
was the next in order, but by some strange 
accident this individual was nowhere to be 
discovered. The call boy was dispatched 
to the neighbouring public houses, and mes- 
sengers sent in every direction, but no 
tidings of Master Waller could be gleaned, 
Twenty minutes passed—audience became 
impatient—orchestra worked out their stock 
of tunes—a diabolical noise was brewing— 
loud calls were heard for the manager, 
while others bawled for the hero of the 
night, Mr. Horatio Hupstart. Ah! if they 
could but have beheld poor Hupstart at the 
moment—the moment that threatened his 
future success, or the laughing stock of his 
relations and friends for at least three ca- 
lendar months—his physigonomy told a 
history of woes! What was to be done? 
Who was to go fofward to make the start- 
ling revelation that Young Alcohol, had, 
during the progress of the second act, 
evaporated. 

We prevailed upon Mr. Brougham to go 
through the dreaded business, He Wisap- 
peared by the stage door, and in a few 
minutes the universal turmoil was gradu- 
ally hushed. He was a tolerable hand at a 
mediatorial address, but nevertheless he was 
interrupted by cries of “ He’s gone to put 
up the shutters,” “Jemmy’s got a peeper 
wet,” “The old gal’s called for him,” 
&e. In the midst of all this Young 
Alcohol reeled into the theatre, and it was 
evident from the redness of his face and the 
unsteadiness of his gait, that the allusion 
to the dampness in one of his optics was 
not far off the mark. Sir William Fond- 
love then announced his arrival, and the 
emuete softened down into a little goosing 
and many cries of “ all serene.” 

The rest of the comedy went off evenly, 
with the exception of the Master Waller 
scenes, and those interesting interviews were 
enlivened by constant interpolations from 
the audience. Widow Green, Constance, 
and myself, were called before the curtain 
at the conclusion, and I retired from the 





theatre amid the congratulations of the 
company. 

At the vestibule was my romantic friend 
(who I shall in future call Kate Courtall) 
waiting for an opportunity to present me 
with the promised slippers. I received 
them with many thanks, but was too full of 
emotion to walk as far as the very interest- 
ing suburb of Hampstead Heath that night ; 
so I overcame those soft, fond looks; and 
popped her into a ’bus as quickly as I could 
get one, promising a private box for her to 
see a powerful domestic drama (of which 
she was especially fond) at the Victoria 
Theatre in a few evenings. 


To the Editor of the “ Theutrical Journal. 





Str,—I have read with pleasure the last 
inserted letter of “E. F. St. C.,” whieh I 
am sure every amateur should peruse with 
the sincerest gratitude, for it comprises the 
most valuable instruction and advice, which, 
if followed attentively by those for whose 
benefit it is so eninently adapted, would 
soon rectify the many mistakes - which are 
engendered, either by ignorance or negli- 
gence; and I really think it is but a just 
reward for the salutary advice which that 
gentleman has so kindly given, that every 
amateur should study with attention, and 
endeavour to profit by the useful rules 
which he has set down. 

They have long required this kind of 
instruction, and I am sure will be very un- 
grateful if they do not endeavour to profit 
by the admirable advice so generously be- 
stowed; and I sincerely hope to see many 
more of “ E. F. St. C’s.”’ intelligent letters 
grace the pages of your excellent little 
Journal, 

I must also express my approbation of 
the parting words addressed: to Mr. Gilbert, 
the ex-manager of the Soho, and am glad 
to be able to state my opinion that those 
eulogiums are but his due. I have had the 
pleasure of being intimately acquainted 
with him for two years, and haye ever 
found him the same courteous, industrious, 
and warm-hearted gentleman which: I ima- 
gined him to be on my first introduction. 
I sincerely regret his. departure from his 
elegant little theatre, which I can confi- 
dently assert was conducted, during his 
management, with the strictest propriety 
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and best moral principles, which were as 
houonrable to himself as they were agreeable 
to the numerous and highly respectable 
patrons who frequented his establishment. 

Sir, I beg of you to pardon this intrusion 
on your valuable time, but on reading the 
insertions of “E. F. St. C.” and “ Garrack 
Funnybone,” I thought it would be but an 
act of fustice to express my approbation, 
humble as it is, of the kindly feeling which 
the effusions of those gentlemen express, 

I am, Sir, 
Yours most respectfully, 
A. 8. 


PROVINCIALS. 
ABERDEEN.—The Theatre Royal will be 
opened in the course of three weeks by Mr. and 
Mrs, Pollock, with a new and well selected com- 
pany from London and the provinces, 


We observe that the circus foot of Market 
Street, formerly occupied by Mr. James Cooke’s 
equestrian establishment, is being put in a com- 
plete state, by repairing and redocrating. And 
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that an extravanza—Mephistopheles—in which 
Miss Woolgar was, during the antumn, making a 
great hit in the metropolis, and which is sure to 
prove an attraction, is‘tannounced to be in pre- 
paration. 














Mr. RANGER.—-This gentleman,who played 
some years since at the Haymarket in eccentric 
comedy and French characters, is engaged to 
appear at the Marylebone Theatre on the 18th 
instant, in a new comedy called Seeing's Believ- 
ing. 

Tue Arrican Roscius,—Mr, Ira Aldridge 
has been performing, with a small company of 
English performers, at some of the principal 
towns in Germany and Switzerland, He played 
with much success at Frankfort in the latter part 
of September, and from thence went to Basle, 
where he made his first appearance on the Ist 
of October, in the character of Othello, in which 
he was very favourably received. 

Her Masesty’s THEATRE AssOcIATION.— 
We learn that the project which we re- 
cently announced for forming an association 








we understand that Mr. Cooke and his highly 
talented company (at present in the “Far 
North ’’) will open here in the course of a week , 


ABERDEEN ConcertTs.—The cry is “ Now 
they Come.” A grand first class Concert takes 
place in the County Rooms, artistes—Madame 
Grisi, Made, Bertrandi, Signor Mario, and 
Signor F, Lablache—Pianist, F. Mori. Then 
our old favourite, Mr. Templeton, follows, who 
is now at Invernsss ; then the Prince of {Scottish 
Vocalists, Mr. Milne, who comes to takes fare- 
well of us for a time, previous to his Transat- 
lantic trip. 

EpDINBURGH.—THEATRE-ROYAL,——Mr. T, Pt 
Cooke continues as great an attraction as ever a 
this establishment. On Monday evening, in the 
drama founded on Mrs Shelley’s Frankenstein, 
he appeared as the Monster. His conception 
of this extraordinary creation is singularly free 
from exaggeration. There was no straining at 
pantomimic effect—in the gradual discovery of 
the senses with which he had been endowed, in 
the development of his passions, first of love, 
then of enmity and hatred, when he obseryes 
that every one flies from him on his approach, 
tilll he ends with the destruction of his creator’s 
betrothed, and finally of the creator himself— 
the impersonation was as natural as it was 
vigorgus, and repeatedly drew down the applause 
of a well-filled house. Mr Bland’s performance 
of the part of Frankenstein gave us a high notion 


of the talent and versatility of this actor. The 


drama was, in other respects, well cast, and 


was altogether produced in a manner worthy of 





under the foregoing designation, whose object 
should be the re-establishment of Her Majesty’s 
Theatre upon a firm financial basis, is progressing 
most satisfactorily, and thdt the design of pla- 
cing the establishment under the abe direction 
of Mr, Lumley has met with general approval 
amongst the distingnished and liberal patrons of 
the lyric drama. Public feeling has, indeed 
been expressed in a manner which leaves no 
doubt that the objeets of the association will 
receive large support, not only from those who 
regard it in an artistic point of view, but from 
those who consider it as a mere commerejal specu 
Jation. The subscription for the shares of the 
new company goes on briskly, as we hear. 


LOOK UP! 


By SytvesteR CLARENCE, Gent. 





Ye youth who seek the path of fame, 
To houour bright aspiring, 

Look up! Look up! and win a name, 
Nor think of once retiring. 


If shadows do your path beset, 
Look up! and never heed them, 
For none have gain’d the vict'ry yet 
Who've let those shadows lead them, 


If doubts assail you in the way, 
Or friends begin to jeer you, 
Look up! and then you'll find a ray 
To comfort and to cheer you. 
Look up! Look up! but waver not, 
Nor think of hesitating, 
But strike the iron while ’tis hot, 





the establishment. We observe with pleasure 





And stand not there debating, 
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Curist’s Cyurcn InsTiTuTE, COMMERCIAL 
Roap East.—The fourteenth entertainment of 
the Elocution Class of this Institute was held on 
Monday, the 4th instant, and was respectably 
and numerously attended. The ladies decidedly 
preponderated in number, and it appeared as if 
nothing could damp their elocutionary fire. 
The proceedings commenced with a well written 
and ably recited original opening address, by 
Mr. Howells, the secretary. The ‘‘ Chamoise 
Hunter,”’ by Master Gardner followed, and was 
a very respectable first appearance. The gen- 
tlemen enpaged in the scene from the ‘ Un- 
finished Gentleman ”’ appeared to be all suffering 
from influenza, and to be quite unable to make 
themselves heard or understood, ‘Lady Jane 
Grey in the Tower,’’ and ‘The Death of Mar- 
mion ” weie rather dull—the latter was decidedly 
the best. Then followed a comic scene, written 
by Mr. Donovon, entitled “ A Poetical Genius,” 
This was very favourably received, and could 
have been more so, if Mr. Howells had learnt 
his part, and if position had been more attended 
to towards the end. Mr. Coffin, as ‘The 
Genius,” acquitted himself in his usual happy 
manner, In the second part, the ‘ Election for 
Beadle,” and the ‘* Heart’s Charity,” were ably 
recited by Mr, R. Latrielle and Mr. Williams. 
The whole concluded with the burlesque, ** No- 
mination, for the Borough of Little Bunglebury, 
(original) which was received with roars of 
laughter. Messrs. Donovan and Coffin, as the 
rival candidates were excellent; and the pro- 
posers and seconders received a fair share of 
applause. On the whole, it was a very good 
night’s entertainment; and the original pro- 
ductions were highly creditable to the {literary 
abilities of the authors, 


ALFRED Bunn.—Intelligence has been re- 
ceived of the safe arrival of this gentleman at 
New York, on board the Africa; after a fine 
passage of only eleven days, Great curiosity was 
manifested to get a sight of the well-known di- 
rector, and innumerable offers of engagements 
awaited his arrival. There can be little doubt of 
Mr. Bunp’s visit to this United States proving 
most lucrative to all interested. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 











Thomas Mowbray. Under the Management of 
Mr. Shirley. This elegant and commodious 
Theatre having undergone a thorough renovation, 
and been rendered complete in every depart- 
ment, is to let nightly for Dramatic Entertain- 
ments, Concerts, Lectures, Public Meetings, &c. 
As a Dramatic Academy, it will be found to 
possess peculiar advantages, and for Amateur 
Representations it is unequalled. It is also well 
adapted for Public Entertainments, The great- 
est attention will be paid to the comfort and 
convenience of its patrons, while a strict and 
correct mode of management, it is hoped, will 
insure its respectability. INSTRUCTION given 
in Elocution and Action, Fencing, Stage Art, 
and every information connected with the 
Theatrical Profession. Terms may he obtained 
at the office of the Theatre, which is open daily, 
(Sundays excepted) from 10 to 5, or in the 
Coffee Room from 6 to 12, where may be seen 
casts of the various plays in preparation, 





RTHUR WELLESLEY, the GREAT DUKE 
of WELLINGTON, taken from life during 
his frequent visits to the Napoleon relics at 
Madame TUSSAUD’S. “If this figure alone 
constituted the whole of the exhibition, it would 
repay the trouble of a visit.” —Evening Sun.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS’ EXHIBITION, 
Bazaar, Baker Street, Portman Square.— Open 
from eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten. 
Admittance, 1s.; Napoleon Rooms 6d. extra. 


CASINO DE VENISE, 
High Holborn. 


HE largest and most elegant BALL ROOM 
in London— OPEN EVERY EVENING--— 
entirely re-decorated--New Crystal Chandeliers 
&c. Mr. W. M. Packer’s Celebrated Band will 
perform nightly a selection of the most popular 
compositions by Native and Foreign Authors of 
repute, The Como, Favourite, Cherbourg, Edin- 
borough, Ireland, and Glee Quadrilles (Nightly 
encored) Ringolette, Vaterland, Perles D’Amour 
Belle Suisse and Peter the Great, Valses, Oden- 
wald, Melpomene and Queen Ann, Redowa’s, 
Sontag, Etna, Gazelle, Linnet,Review and Ren- 
dezvous, Polkas, Sirens, Schottesche, and Review 
Galop &c. Doors open at 8 o’clock and close 
at 12. Admission one Shilling. 











R. HOSKINS contiuues to give LESSONS 

in the Art of PUBLIC SPEAKING, and 

also in preparing Ladies and Gentlemen for the 

Dramatic Profession. Applications to be made 

at his residence, 63, St. John’s Street Road, 
Islington. References to Pupils, 





| +. SOHO THEATRE, (late Miss Kelly's) 
73, Dean St. Soho, NEW MANAGEMENT. 


Licensed by the Lord Chamberlain, Lessee Mr, 





SUBSCRIPTIONS. 

Three Months ........scereee sores One Shilling 
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